
ANADARKO DAILY DEMOCRAT
VOLUME XIII ANADARKO, OKLAHOMA FRIDAY, DECEMBER 12 1913 NO. 52

. -

k !

v I f f i iJf WW' I

"HE'S BEEN HERE

W'tBll&wliifl&fmtrtSw ttaB&BBBffaBrT aHHnMSm,fljB

Take Notice.
If in need of wall paper, paint,

varnish, stains, puro linseed oil,
call at tho Anadarko, Paint, Glass
and Wallpaper Houbo, I2U E,

,Broadway, phono 270 and 288.

. Lowest pricos and largost assort
uieut

Call ABO. Phone I 2 3, for
fresh oyators.

For Sale Good gentle driving
boreo and a buggy. JCall at Valnoo

Barn.

Forsalo Surroy, sot of harness
an'l oxtra pair of shafts. Mre
Brassing ton. Phono 255.

Nowsoalo, that will weigh S00O

Rooms for , ront, Mrs.,!1Dua,ur.J lbs. to tho top. .Coal coal, conl.

ntjr, West Oklahoma uvenuo. Auudirko loe Lo.

The Children
MMAAMAMWA

"This i tho aff of clrdar, beam and
rail.

Wo have forcot some things that onco
wo know.

Some books aro closed: we read a
different talo.

Brown smoke curls where the virein
wind onco blew

But year by year when Winter, from
his cave,

Sweops out and sets his chill upon
tho air.

We still bethink us what the Christ-mon- th

Rave, ,
And what it broucht to us, wo tender

fair.

Tho childron are as nov as
f nmm

rail

More new than last night's snow upon
the street.

And they, and not the rails, aro all
our dream:

The rails are but the passage for their
feet

Our Christmas shall live again In
Vhcm.

With all tho added Christmas of this
time. ,

The day of steel, thfeMay of
Bethlehem.

Linked, Joyous, bridging far from
clime to clime.

I t us faro out into the eager
-- ' throng,

And find renewal in tho shining eyes,
And catch the treble ecstasy of song,
And drench ourselves in laughter and

surprise.
This is the breath this is tho soul

of things.
It shall go. en rl,en iron husks aro

shed.
Tho roe, tho dove, the biplane, all

have wings.
Let us the children feed, and so bo fed!

FRANCIS HILL.

Cull A Be. Phono 12 3, for
fresh oyators.

For Sale a lumbal piano, dark
oaso, price $135, part terms. Ap
ply at 803 West Afaine.

All kinds of mattresses oleanod
and made ovor good as new. Phone
Durst, No. 53.

For Ront Furnishod rooms,
oan do light housekeeping. Mrs.
D. Turner 500 West Broadway.

Call A B 0. Phono 12 3, for
" " " ' 'fresh Vyafers:

Life a Game

Life is a gnino unii wo nro tliol
pln.vors. Tho fjnnio lms its rulok
niul whoti thoso aro oyod llio
gntno prococds hnppily; it ia the
brunch of rules that mnkus tho
troublo. TLuiporsoti who ohoiita
nt his gnum, vlio vops 1iom ho
loses, or iimltfly rojoicos ovor his
follows whou lio wins, line not yot
canglit tho epirit of tho uatnu. J

Tho troubles mid diHicultius of
lifo would diijip.'nr if tho ppoplo
would ronlir.ol tin imturo of tluB
gront gamo tlioy arc playing, and
would play it strictly on tho
square.

You cntino) nirord to fool bad
booauso UiinpB aro going to tho
bad. To bo unkind because you
aro not troatotl kindly. To bo
discourngoil because things aro
not oncouragmg. To fool liko a
thunder cloud bocnuso you happen
od to bo in one. To bo impolite
to tlmsn who mny not dosorvo
politeness. To return ovil for ovil
or condemn, those who condemn
you. To fall down because

not hold you up.
To antagonize that which persists
in boing antagonistic. To tnko
olfonse because othors aro willing
to give it. To dislike 'persons or
things because tlioy do not favor
you.

Said a littlo wondering maiden
To a beo with honey laden ;

"Bee, at all tho lloworj you work, '

Yot In 8omo does poisou lurk."
"That, I know, my littlo Maidon.'

Said the Use with honey laden,
"But tho poison 1 forsook,

And tho honoy only took."
"Cunning Beo with honoy laden,

That is riht," replied the
Maidon,

"So will I, from all Imeot,
""Only draw tho good and sweet. "

Mrs. Nottio Melton.

Annual Praise Ser ice

The Womnn's Missionary So-cio- ty

of tho Presbyterian church
will hold their Annual Praise Sor-vio- o

Sunday evening at 7:30
o'clock. All aro cordially invited
to attend.

Tho following is tho program
Song "All Hail tho Power of

Jesus Name."
Scripture by Rev. Fait
Song "Kbapora to tho Har-

vest, cluirand congregation.
Praper by Row Fait.
Anthom, by choir. ,

Review of Homo Mission work
by Mrs.MoFaydon.

Solo by Howird Fait.
Address on China Mrs. O,

Hume.
Special Song by choir.
Silver offoring.
Prayer.

A. N. W. Club

R.

The A N. W. club mot with
Mrs. MoDavilt,Tuosday afternoon
The regular work was onjoyed. Tho
guests proaont ware Mosdames
J. W. Stablor of Coweta, M. E.
Monaoll, J.W. Monofoe and moth- -

or, Chapman, of St Joo, Romiok
and Bailey. Dolioious refresh
ments wero served. Mrs. Tabb
was acooptod as a now member.
Tho club will moot with Mrs.
A, J. Morris at tho noxt meeting.

A, M. Benham of Okeono, is tho
guest of bis daughtor, Mrs. E. H.
Stewart on West Oklahoma avo.

For leas Good upright piano,
price vory low; inspection invit-

ed; loaving country. Dr. Rondt-orll- ".

agonoy.

Foi rent Rooms in now post-oilic- o

blook; steam boat, wator and
light freo. luquiro of Hummort
& Ayers.
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THE MAN WHO KNEW
CLAUS BEST
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SANTA

VISIT FROM
ST. NICHOLAS
'Twas the night before Qiristmas when all through

the house t--i
Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse; ,
The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,
In hopes that Saint Nicholas soon would be there.
The children were nestled all snug in their beds,
While visions of sugarplums danced through their

heads: lffi
And Mama in her kerchief and I in my cap
Had just settled our brains for a long winter's nap;
When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter
I sprang from my bed to sec what was the matter.
Away to the window I fled like a flashy
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash;
The moon on the breast of the new- - fallen snow
Gave the lustre of mid-da- y to objects below,
When what to nix wondering eyes should appear
But a miniature sleigh and eight tiny reindeer,
With a little old dnvcr so lively and quick
I knew in a moment it must be Saint Nick.
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came,
And he whistled and shouted and called ihem by

name.
"Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now,Prancer! and

Vixen!

On, Comet! on, Cupid! on.Dondcrand Blitzen!

To the lop of the porch! To the top of the wall I

Now dash away! dash away! dash away, all!"
As dry leaves that before the wild hurrrcane fly

When they meet with an obstacle mount to the sky,

So up to the housetop the coursers they flew,

With the sleigh full of toys and Saint Nicholas too.
And then in a twinkling I heard on the roof

The prancing and pawing of each little hoof

As I drew in my head and was turning around,
Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound.
He was dressed all in furs from his head to his foot,

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and
soot- - .... ....

A bundle of toys he had Hung on his back,

And he lopked like a peddler just opening his pack;
His eyes how they twinkled! His dimples, how

merry!
His checks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!

His droll little mouth was drawn up in a bow,

And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow;
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,
And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath;

He had a broad face, and a little round belly

That shook when he laughed like a bowlful of jelly.

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf,

And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself.

A wink of lu's eye and a twist of his head
Soon gave me to know I had nothiag to dread.
He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work

And filled all the stockingsj them turned-mt- h a jerk,
And laying his finger aside of his ce
And giving a nod, up tbe chimeey be rose.

He sprang to his sleigh, to h tern fave a whistle,

And away they aLflew like the down of a thistle;
But I heard him exclaim feedxme4Mlf aigk,
"Merry Christmas to a".,ndte4l rfwd Wft-- V
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